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WRITE THEM A LETTER ToO-

tor|
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down, that could bring her at
ast to a happy haven. At last the
proud, rebellious little heart had yielded
to Love's strong dominion, and the
Erotty. tremulous lips had said, very
umbly and brokenlv:
a “] am uo; w:z-thy to be }l'lour wiil'a.
{ dear Ralph, but if.you are willing to let
- me bear vour namg. Iwill nevertl'nask or
care for anv other. And, if God lets

so suddenly into my life.
there is no doubt about it, voung sir?"
The voice was rich and full, with a lit- |
tie undertone of tremulous eagerness
puilsing through it ]

1 xnow that there is no doubt about
i1,” Ralph replied.

Afterward, an thourn, perhaps,’

| W

d this middle name, Albertson.

bel’eve in the great happiness dropped ! his wife. to which was added the intelli-
You think | gence of his Iather's death. He expe-
{ rienced a sudden revulsion of feeling.

England lost all attraction for him—in-
deed, he sbuddered at thought of it,
and made up his mind to stay where he
since there was nothing to call him

All this time he had passed by
He had

bac

An Ungrateful Administration.

William P. Kellogg takes his recent
indictment at Washington as personal
persecution and as an act of base in-
gratitude on the part of the Administra-
tion. He claims that he *‘saved the
Republican party in 1876'' by issuing
_certificates as Governor of Louisiana for
eight electors, all of whom had been de-

Can the Goods Be Delivered?

The intended transfer of Mr. Ms.
hone’s Democratie following . in Vir-
inia to the National Republican party
1s & scheme that requires mmehiualy
delicate manipulation. As we have
said on divers oceasions and in sundry
ways, it is a contract whick Mr. Mas
hone and his backers cannot carry oaf.

after a great deal of scientlfic Heating boem successful afterward. and measur-

NIGHT. . 5
; about the bush by little, sweet-voiced | ably content unt'la year ago,“when he

« me live to get well, I will try very hard feated by large majorities.

Don't go to the thontor, leoture o bail,
But ~tay iu your 'l'ﬂl‘l;'.l umf:bt:
Deny you 8T ta b {ricads that call,
And & good I'ma lefr 'r wr te— -
“W&t: 10 the ksl 6M 70 'ks nt home,
08 T whe < dona,
With fdded nmmg;vnmt eves,
And il nkof the absontone.

Don’t'salfishly seribbie:

. “Excuse my haste,
I've scarce vy ihe tf
Les s

me tey wr.te,"

t their Grood.ng houghts go m-‘lerl.ngi
X

To mauy a by-gone night,
i they lnst “hoir nood d sleep and rest,
Am!\ew:r}- breailr was n praver
That God would leave their delicate babe
To their tender love and care,

Don’t let them feel that you've no more need
Cf their loveind counsel wiga:

For the bert gr »ws strongly ensitive
When age his dim ned the ey -s.

It might te w1l 10 let them beleve
You neverforgo: them quite—

That you deem it a pleasure, when far away,

ng 1 tters home to write.

Don’t think that the young and giddy friends
Vho make your pa:t. me gay
Have haif th* anvious thoush's for you
That the old folks have to-day.
The duty of writing ¢o not put off,
Let 8! ep or piessure watr,
Lest tl:l.- I--:;er for wh.ch they looked and
L B
Be a day or an hour toc late.

For_ the =ad old fulks at home,
With locks tist turning white,
Ar longing to hear of the absent ene—
Write thom a letter to-night, "
—_— . ———

VIOLA

Thrice Lost in a Struggls for a Nams

BY MRS, R B. EDSON.

CHAPTER XVIL—CoONTINUED.
“Well, now, I am coming to the
strpngest part of it. Somethin' like a
mth or six weeks azo a’ man came
to see if I eouldtell him anything
abéut this Genevieve Ma'lsydy and- her
child; ‘and #f 1 was positive that itwas
#he who sailed with me in the . ill-“atpd
Le Brun. ** And 'who do you think it

was?’ He ried, excitédly. "+ =
_**I'm sure I could not tell,” Ralph

“0F eourse, you conldn't—well! it
w:;ﬂam Mont ord, sir, that’s who it
was! ‘and he sail (Genedieve Mallar i
Wwas his' wife—his |Yt bpna-fde “wifal
And—0O, . did yon ever!—thyt
there'd been gome terrible rascality,
and. well. can't tell the story mow;
Bl_:‘t if ll;:s is really her—his :
isn't it the very -biggest miracle, sin
that you ever hrgard of, 'sir?™ . Abd the
“excitable qu:l;in brought his. fist
down on Ralph’s shoulder with such
farce that he could scarcely repress a
cry of pam. ; o

d—

S (X :"f'ﬂm:-—answrrctl hasti-
'ly:’wgtr anough of :.-ﬁ‘tﬁ,fbe' cer- |

tain. .~ But: this Harry Moutford has

" be tirted flead the e twelve .years,
a@ e heen all,this time,

a]_ld‘haru-'l S1 oM 5] 538
“037ddn’ e S bother,™ interrupted
Wanito. »4vThere'll ha .time enough to

thif dat.. "We'll send for him, my
¥, (hats what we'l/ do, and wor't it

<denly sobering; “ we must attend to

that point.” ; g
‘** But where is he?—returned to En-
- gland?? . ., !

Aulidon’t know,” he . said. |, leoking
bla kg-air Ra “but.” brightenine,
-U‘h%‘ Yeleey everyw here,
wbn seef and-then, of eomrse, we'li get
im.”’
¢ _ The pnext morning Ralph telezraphed
home that Viola w.is 'ound, but that she
was dangerously ill o brain fever and

»&L aptain Waite proceeded to innugurate |

his plan .of wisceilantons teleraphing
Jf séarch of Harry Montford.
Phree days slipped away, and then
a change caune over the delirious girl.
She ceased to rave and toss, and sank
into a sort of stupor ir m which it was
feared she wonid mnever rouse. ‘lhe

" doctor staid till past midnight watching |

for a change, but there wus none, and
he departed, leaving word to be ealled
Tmmediately if there was any. - Minna
Waite would have shared the watch
with Ralph. but he bade her leave him,
in a trm, almost stern voice.
as if he mus hate her all to himseli the
few little hours she was to stayv—he
could not hea- that another should loak
r jouch her—A4ds: Viola!

gl'i;wl" thedark shadows slipped frem
the girdle of Night, and Day, luminous
with colden prophecies, sent out her
covriers along the low, eastern horizon,
and palegray lights fluttered up to tha
-genith, putting out the stars, softly and
silently.

Yiola had been Iyving quife motion-
less, only a faint. light breathing giving
assurance of life. Suddenly her eyes
fluttered open, and were lifted to
Ralph’s face. 1 hey looked at him so long
' . and steadilv, with such a strange, wist-
ful gaze, that passiin overcame pru-
dence, and the doetor's charge that
ssshe must not be excited if she waked
rational,’’ was utter’y forgotten in the
great Tu h of love and tenderness that
surged up in his sonl. He put his arm:+
about her and drew her head to his

LS

besom.
w4 «My love—my darling!™ he cried,
C U IR Yo, im{ms;.nn{nl whisper. ¢
oy .5 *Dear Ralph™ she said sofily, lifting

.yt sone little fluttering hand and dropping
*a «srjt on his neck.

Yoy ‘know me, dear?' he asked
e eagerly,  almost breathless with bis great |
! %1 “Know wou? O. Ralph!

‘licg N e _came into the

inns _
a@:he nugns east was
ifh Fosy ook so t folds of
widins b the windows, she

ih swrprise at sicht of
¥ing with her white 1ace

i~ ‘!!cndu'rl olear, and worshipful, lifted
!Oﬂdlrf‘)hiﬁ face.
* “Was 'there ever such a morning be-

{ that vou never shall be sorry.
{ pot have held out as long as I did, enly

M #u sugprise for 'em botk?"-—
thatig 1t ‘she lives," " ie’ added, sud- [

don't

He felt !

I counld

I thought you loved ier, and then I feit

i w.cked and did not care.”

I will not atiempt to ﬁire Ralph's
arotestations-—very probably hundreds
2f lovers have ind lged in the 1ke:

shem as some have been, and I don’t
think he will, or I should never have
saken Lim for my hero, you may be
sule.

CHAPTER XVIIL
Captain Dick Waite, whose chief busi-

tered in telegraphie operation:, came
{ home the eveniny
i change in Viola's condition, and tossed
{a l-tter to Ralph on the table, a lit-
tle contemptuously.
ested in the slow-going mails—in fact,
lightning had fai.ed as yet to satisfy
hin.

I Raloh took up the letter and opened
it: it was from his mother, of course.
Put no.
gaw **Victor Montford.”” in ust the
‘clear, delica‘ely bold hand he should
have expected from him. He ran it

Ele.:-':mr. glow as he read. I always
- 1 3
new he was a splendid fellow,” he
said, a sort of admiring e unltation inh's
tone. DBut he folded the lettorand put it

night;
onough.
The next morning Viela lonked so

it would kee), it was good

favorably — and besides he was so
an ious to have her know —that he took
the letter and came and sat down by
her, and said, smlingly, and with an
' attempt at lichtness:

**1 am very proud of our relations,
the Montfords, dear Vio. I've a letter
Lere from gur cousin Victor—cousin in
a double sense, or will be soon, I fancy
—but yvou shall hear it. He wanted I

i should read it to you; shall I do so
| now 2"

**Yes," she said, faintly, the least
| tinge of pink comingz into her cheeks.
nd =o he unfolded and read:

SCAPTAIN HALPH ANDFRSON:

* My Very Dear Fr end:—*Your father has
just called on me and told me the story which,
more than snvthing else I regretabout fr—and
there i2 enough to regret, surely—is, that 1
had not known it all two months ago. How
much suftering and indignty | ¢oud huve
savied my poor wronged cousinif I had only
koown it* Dut this 15 no time for regrets.
1 hnve searched the Montford papers and
records tasthfuly, und | have found some ler-
ters—eorrespondence herween my father and
Alfred DeVriesa—and all contirm me, especially
the Intter, in the beilet that Vioia Is oght and
sur family are only usurpers. I ask but one
‘.llin:r:—ltlt‘ trail eomfort of bop'ng and he! ev-
ing that liie wea'iness, rather taan his wicked-
ne=s, lay at the founrdation of this wrong, | ask
this because he i8 dead—and because, what-
ever he may have been, I éannot forget that
he was my tather, that 1 loved himmn. That he
was atool fn the hands of DeVries, 1 bhave
long seen. but never dreamed there was
| erime under it all.

| “DeVres isab=ent just now. He went to
! Galesburg th night alter my father's funeral.
| I snnil t«fl bim all the moment he returns, and

I think h - will n=+¢ no bidding tn leave the
couniry, The M ntford proper ¥ shall b set-
i tied satiafactorily to my cousin, for | find in a
| Ietter writt = by DeV jed eleven Vears ago—
two vears before we left England—a r ference
! to Harey's wife un ! ehild, and the trouble he
| bad been to, to impress it upon h r that the
marringe was all n sham. 1 have. thercfore,

! modoubx thar she iz the legitimate heirofHarry |
| Montiord —and even if she wer: not, but was |
b &till hia ehildd, 1 should say the sume—and ns |

atch | s ready to do all in my power t rein-
| sttt ber ‘n her righta,

griet is that I cannot blotout and atone for the
nahappy past. 1 need® not tell wos, certainly,

t: ho very tender and cuarvful of her, and to !

13 - every means to bring her ek ™ health,
#0111 am =sure tohappines,
her at onee if it was possible for me to leave
boune at this time,
“Verysine rely your friend,
“Vicror MoNTRFORD,

YT, 8.—Traw your cousin Rlanche inst night.
dear Ralph, She is n volle girl! Sue says the
lo=s «f propedty makes no dider e to hor:
noal she's going to e my wife in the spring
Heaven will ne,. Need | gay thot I am hoagp-
pier now. asa poor mon. than I was before
with all my prospect ve wealth when 1
thought’—an, well, you know,

“Yours, V. M.

If, in their secret hearts, either Ralph
or Viola differed with \ietor Montford
in his estimate of Blanche, they did not
sav <o; they were both too pleased w.th
the denoucement.

] don’t ¢are anyvthing about the
. Montford property, now,” Viola said,

blusning faintly, “*not—not unless you

do, deai Ralph.™
*1? You don't think I'd take it from
{ A, if Ldid want it, I hope! I@'ve got
'all the Montford property I ask for,
| here,” stooping over and kissing the
faintly-flushed cheek and the pretty,
t tremwlons lips, and the drooping lids
{ that veiled the happy eyes.

Yorr see; this hero of mine was young
and in love, which accounts for con-
tempt of < property.”

lonzx as vou. dear sensible reader—al-
L ways supposing one of that class reads
"this story at all—he will doubtless
'lgarn better, and have a due admira-
tion for **solid’! charms.

Into this charminelittle scene the
| voice of Caplain Dick Waite dropped

like a1 clumsy bumble-bee into a r'{:tto
afrose demver. Fortunately he was out
of eve thot.

Fi¥an ™ the voice was guick and impa-
tient, much as if he was ordering a man
‘ tothemnivheml. o

"Ralph “obeved very promptly, amd
fond the Captain in ¢los:. excited con-
versation with a tall. dark-haired and
{ dark-beavded man 3 very handsome
man. who seemed, in his way, to be as
much exeited as he. The stranger
turped his face full"toward him as he
came into the room, and he knew in-
stantly who he was- the pure olive
skin, the lovse.curlng, jetty hair, the
ereat, bewildermez, luminons eyes, each
amd all were but the counterpart of
| hers, and so Captain Waite's intorma-
! tion was no informmation at all when he
said:

*“This is Mr. Harry Montford, An-
derson; Harry Albertson Montford, by

-

{ only hope he will never be false to |

ness and interest in life just now cen- |
| zold.
a ter the favorable |

the task of ma%ing the re

Viola, Mr Mont.h)rﬁ

ryany charges to *‘be calm,” and-to
 be eareful,” and the like. i

an excitable little thing, and Minna |
Waite was rather proud of her success |
as preparator.

* You look just asyouused to, papa."’
Viola said, smiling through her tears; |
**1 remember so well.”

After a while the story of his strange
disappearance and lonz absence was
I will give it as brielly as possi-

ble.
He went, by the special invitation of

He wasn t inter- |
' touch at several

'and the night shut down early and

He g'anced at the bottom and |

j easily enough, an 1 he had been talking

: d S : | then left him and went forward.
Fover quickly. his face brizhtening to a |
| make out a light in the distance,
| sume one pnsﬁctl sudden'y and violently

in h's pocket: sfie must not hear it that |
| **Who is the victor now?
| tell Genevieve Mallard for vou?’ anil

3 his hands were struck suddenly from |
mueh brighter, and the doctor spoke 50 | {hair hold: and he fell over into the
i boiling sea.
| tion as if he was going down, down,

{ flew like lightning throngh his brain |
| was this: _
{ him on this trip, hoping and mean ng

| return.
| would some day triumph over both her
| Genevieve would ever suspect that De-

| Vries had anything to do with his being
| drowned, and then all was a blank, a

Alfred DeVries, on a yachting expedi-
tion which was to eross the channel and
poin's, and, after a
week's absence, to return. 1t came up
suddenly rou:h soon after they sailed,

stormily. Stili they had no fear ‘bus
theyv should be able to outride the gale

to that effeet with the Captain, who
He
was aboat midway the boat, trying to
when

| the Andersons.

against him.  He caught at the side of
the boat, but through the darkness a
face was bent down and a voice hissed:
What -~hall I

He remembered a sensa-

hundreds ot fathoms, into the depths of
the sen. and among the thoughts that
Alired DeVries had invited
that, if it was possible. he should never
He understood full well his
last taunting spee ‘h, for Genevieve had
told him that DeVries hal shown he

and the man who had won her from
him, DeVries having been a former lov-
er of hers, thourh never a favored one.
His last thought was a vague wonder if

long, dreary blank, in which he Kknew
or realized nothing, save sometimes an
intense sense of physical agony, but no
thoucht, or fancy, or speculation—not
the vaguest or most indefinite thought
or wish.

Three months afterward he roused
from what seemed to him a long. pained
sleep—roused with still a heaviness, a
weizht, as it were, pressing on his
brain. He felt, still, like one in a sort
of lethargic tranee, though he was able
to sit on the deck and walk a few steps.
Physical health came back to him after
a time, but his mind was under a cloud
still. He had noidea of time—no con-
neeted thought of anything, and nao
memory of the past, save a vague sense

Do not think your- |
| selt. or allow her to think, that I do this grudg- |
ingly or unwillingly: my great sorrow and re- |

I shonld come o |

If he lives asl

' & Andersoh! Apderson! Come here, |

of something painiul and oppressive.
Since, he had learned that he was
picked up floating on his back. in a
motionless, unconscious state, a long,
narrow strip of thin board under his
shoulders, caught in a rent in his coat,
which held it tust. A f'ash of lizhtning
had revealed him to the lpokout on the
ship, and they had taken him onbeard,
| very doulitiul that he was living at lirst,

{ Mr. Montford thereabouts,

but the surgeon said the pulse was not
quite gone. and so hope excited them
1o efiorts for his resuscitation, which
was, however, a lonzand laborious work,
There was an ugzly and terrible wound

ing in contact with the botfom of the
vacht when he rose afler his first swift
plunze.

The Captain at first thought of put-
ting into port somewhere and leaving
| him, but having been already driven out
{ of his way by the sudden gale, he con-
' eluded to keep on his course, hoping

that he misht recover consciousness be-
' fore reaching any of the ports at which
he was to touch before reaching Iis
tinal destinat on, which was Australia.

| But he did not, and the surgeon, who |
had Liecome greatly interested in the |
case, begred that he might remain on |

| the ship, which he did. and was finally
landed at Melbourne, some four months
from the time he was picked up. Up
| to this time he had been unable to give
| his name or place of residence, though
| he had nearly recovered his physical
{ health, ‘and had a confused idea o
| things abont him. but could remember
| little or nothing.
Looking back, now, the next year and
| & half seemed like a terrible. oppressive
{ nightmare, which gradually wore off as
{ thouzht and memory came slowiy and
reluctantly back. He was now poor.
friendless, and in a strange country.
He was not usel to manual labor, and
{ what little, unsk lled as he was, he ac-
| complished, barely paid for the food he

ate.  He was ragged and utterly penni
| less. Inthis condition he joned a party

going to the mines, hoping to earn
suflicient to take him back to Engiand,
| for, as memory returned, he was almpst
| wild to get back to his wife and child,
thie more so as their marriage had been
[ 2 clandestine one, he being still in his
i minority when it was consummated.

{ and his father having widely diflerent |

| plans for him.  He now cursed his own
weakness in not lonr since revealing
the truth to his father, tor. however
 bitterly oilended he might be. he did
, not doubt but he would provide tor his
wite and child, and visions of them,
destitnte and suffering, haunted him
purpetuadly.
| vear; the next e had amassed enoagh

on his head, cansel probably by its com- |

{ might probably be theirs.

He had ill success the tirst |

to take him home handsomely, when he |

dollar went, besiles leavingz him in a
state which unfitted him for work for
months. At Jast he began agan, and,

was taken sick with a fever. and every !

Minna Waite. to whom was delezated pad heard that his cousin Gilbert had
velation %o | taken
was admitted to | America.
his daughter’'s presence, with a greag much. then by degrees it came to him

all his fortune and gone to

At first he did not m'nd se

that Dorrance had never suid his child
was vrowned, he had inferred that. He

Viola eried a little, softly, but on the | spent two months hunting him up. and
whole she behaved admirably for such | at last found that he had been dead two

vears. Then he resolved to settle up
his business as speedily as possible—for
he had been in bus ness these last five
yvears—and return to England, and from
thence 1o America. Possibly, he
thought his child, if living, might be in
his cous'n’s family.

Arriving in England he found De
Vries had accomjanied Gilbert Mont-
ford to America. He feit suddenly pos-
sessed of an overwhelming desire to
confront this fellow, who was living on
his property, after sending him, as he
supposed. to nis death. ¢ landed in

New York the Iast dav of October. He
then learned throngh accident that

Captain Waite was n Michigan and
came out to see him, as beiore stated.
Learning nothing satisfactorv. he re-
solved 10 go to Py mouth, the scene of
the wreek, and see if anvthing definite
could bz ascerta'ned. ‘I here he learned
the stery of Viola's abduetion and sub-
sequent death, from some rclatives of
He at once came West
again as far as Michizan City, where he
believ. déhis child w.s buried, and gave
this Brierly fifty dollars to put a stone
up over the lonely little grave. He had
then gone on to ¢ hicago, stopped a day
or two, but find br no one who knew a
he had re-

turned to New York. Since then he

| hae trave'ed continnally. search ng for
| Gillert Montford.

Two davs before he
had taken up by chanee a Western pa-
per, and had seen his death in it. H=
had started immediately and bad got as
far as Kalamazoo. when. Captain Waite
had imtereepted him with his wonderiul
and blessed surprise.
[ BE CONTINUED.]
— el W —

Cataraet of the Eye.

The front portion of the eve is filled
with a transparent wutery fluid eal'ed
the aqueous: the large back part of the
eve with a transparent gelatinous fluid,
and 18 called thevitreous. Between the
two is the crvstalline lens, by which,
mainly, the rays of light that enter the
eye are centred upon a thin membrane,
called the ret na, there forming the mi-
nute image of everything seen. s

This erystalline lens ic liable to be-
come more or iess cloudy. thus wholly,
or partially, preventing the passage of
light through it. This is cataract.

The opacity—or inability  to allow
light to pass through it—may be in the
nucleus, or central portion, or may, for
a time at least, be in the outer portion,
called the corfer. It is sometimes caused
by blows; sometimes by infiammation
extending to it from other parts of the
eve: but in most eases it isimpossible to
detect any exciting cause.

One form of it tends to develop main-
ly somewhat Iate in life. The opacity
may increase very slowly, or at a more
rapid rate, butstill gradually; or slowly
for a long «time. and then with great
rapidity, ending within a few days in
total blindness. A cataract in one eye
may be expected sooner or later to
manifest itself in the other.

Many personsallow themselves to be
blind for the rest of their lives, not
knowing that good, serviceable sight
1 By the im-
proved methods of the present dav the
oculist succeeds in restoring the sight in
nine cases out of ten, the final success
depending on the patient's general
health, favorable surroundings, and the
faithiulness with which instructions are
followed during snbsemnent treatinent.
No matter how old the person is, pro-

vided his health and his eves in other |

respects are n good condition.

It is impeortant that the opaeity bhe
bronzht to the oculist’s atiention early.
Youtu's Companion.

—_— - P—

Matrimonial Tribulations.

A good dealof matrimonial tribulation
was brought to light in the last census
returns.  Several  husbands returned
their wives as the heads of the families,
and one described himself as an idiot
for having married his literal better haif,
“Murried, and I'm heartily sorry for
it,”” was returned in two cases: and in
q(uite a number of instances ** Temper”
was entered under the hend of infirmities
opposite the name of the wife. Confes-
sions of this sort, besides being, as we
have already hinted, somewhat indis-
creet, are often also decidedly super-
erogatory, for conjural disseusions,
like murder, will out,
times in the most provoking and un-
timely manner.

At a recent fashionable wedding, after |

the departure of the happy® pair, a dear
little girl, whose papa and mémmna
wers among the guests, asked, with a
child’s innocent inquisitiveness: ** Why
do they throw things at the pretty lady
in the earriage?”’ *-For luck, dear.”
replicd one of the bridesmaids. *“*‘And
why,”" again asked the child, **doesn’t
she throw them back?" *Uh" said
the young lady,” *‘that would be rude.”
“No. . it wonldn't;"'s persisted the dear
little thing, to the delight of her doting
yarents, who stood by, “ma does.” -—
Chaanbers' Journal.

—-The old story of a bu'l in a china |

shop was sadly realized by a Cincinnati
dealer the other day. A frisky cow
ran into a cirockery store, and in ths
tew moments of solid bovine enjoymena
which fol'owed before the unwelcons
visitorwas expelled.she managed to de-
muolish about $200 worth of stuck. — Cin-
cinnalt 1'oncs.

el A ——————

—A Virginia man who was triced np

and that some- !

Take an illustration. |

In an interview on this subject, re-
ported in the Boston Herald, Kellogg
asserts that Chandler telegraphed him
that unless Louisiana could be held all
was lost. Thereupon he exerted his of-
ficial power to prevent the impending
catastrophe, and with sueccess.

This confession reveals only a part of
the conspiracy by which the Presidency
was stolen outright in 1876. That con-
spiracy was hatched by the present
Secretary of the Navy, who sent out the
first false teleeram, in the name of Zach
Chandler, claiming one hundred and
eighty-five votes for Hayes. This was
after Tilden's election had been pro-
claimed to the world, and after Hayes,
in a public speech at Columbus, had ad-
mitted his own defeat.

The conspirators dreaded the pres-
ence of Mr. Tilden in the White House.
It was sure to result in an exposure of
the corruption in the departments.
They had possession of the Government,
and were determined to keep it, even
to the extremity of provoking civil war.

The scheme of sending visiting states-
men, as they were called, to Louisiana,
South Carolina and Florida was invent-
ed as a convenient cover for the iniquit-
ous designs of the conspirators. That
Elan insured a divided report, by which

oubt might be raised in the public
mind and the partisan spirit enlisted on
the Republican side.

Behind the authors and managers of
this foul work stood Grant's Adminis-
tration, threatening- .to meet re-
monstrance with force, and menacing
the people's, representatives with arrest
and imprisonment for defending an
honest election. General Sherman sum-
moned picked troops to Washington
from frontier posts 2,000 miles distant;
and the Capital was garrisoned as if in
preparation against a foreign enemy.

John Sherman, Garfield, Stanley Mat-
thews, and other Republican chieis went
to Louisiana to organize the fraud for
stealing that State, which had given
Tilden a clear, fair and positive major-
ity of about eight thousand votes.. Their
acts have become a part of the politieal
history of the times, and are familiar to
the eountry.

Despite the rank perjury, the for-
geries, the frauds and the destruction
of returns, Wells, Anderson and their
associates in the Returning Board,
found the task of overcoming the large
and lawful majority for Tilden difficult
and dangerous. They determined to
seize the opportunity for a great specu-
lation, and to sell the votes of the State
to the highest bidder.

An overture to that effect was made
to Don Cameron, then Secretary of
War. with a moedest demand for a mill-
ion of dollars. He declined the offer.
Mr. Hewitt, then Chairman of the Na-
tional Demoeratie Committee, was next
approached by an agent of Wells witha
more moderate offer, but he refused ab-
solutely to entertain the proposition,
upon any terms whatever.

After long and unsuccessful huckster-
ing, the time drew near for a final ac-
tion. On the eve of the return, Wells
proposed to Dunean F. Kenner, recent-
ly a member of the Tariff Commission,
to give Tilden the vote that belonged to
him for two hundred thausand dollars
down. That attempted negotiation
failed, and Kellogg, as Governor, certi-
fied eight Republican Electors from
Louisiana, every one of whom had been
beaten by a majority of thousands.

The act of March 1. 1792, provides
that

* The Electors shall make and sign three
certifleates of all the votes given by them,
each of which eertificates shall contain two
distinct lists, one of the votes for President
| and the other of the votes for Viee-President,
| und shall annéx to ench of the certificatesone
1 of the lists of the Electors which shall haye
| been furnished to them by direction of the
| BExeoutive of the State.

* The Electors shall =eal up the certificattes =n
made by them, and certify upon each that the
lists of all the votes of such State given for
President, and of all the votes given for Vice-
President, are contained therein.”

These ecertiticates are disposed of as
follows: One set is given in charge to
a specinl messenger—who in this case
was Anderson of the Returning Board
—to be delivered to the President of the
Senate, before the first Wednesday in
January then next ensuing; the second
! set, with the contents superscribed on
the envelope, is addressed to the Presi-
dent of the Senate by mail; and the
third set is delivered to the Judge of the
District in which the Electors shall
assemble.

The same act declares that Congress

shall be in session on the second
Wednesday in  February succeeding

every meeting of the Electors, and that
the certilicates, or so many of them as
have been received. shail then be opened,
| anid the votes counted.

{ It is thus seen that the certificates are
| sealed when delivered to the President
| of the Senate before the first Wednesday
' in January, and they cannot be legally

- opened before the second Wednesday in
Eebruary. Thomas W. Ferry at that
time was President pro tempore of the
Senate.  Anderson delivered the Lounis-
iana certificates to him. Externally
they were correct in form. But it was
soon diseovered that a serious error, in-
validating the certificates, had been
committed. That error could not have
| been detected without breaking the seal,

violating the law, and peipetrating a
| felony.  The eertificate was in the pos-
session of Ferry officially as the custo-
dian nominated for that ohject by the
law. The limit of time wus near be-
yond which the certificates conld not be
received in Washinzton. . Anderson
' hastened back to New Orleans to get a
| new certificate. Three of the bogus
 electers could not be reached. Their

names were forged to the substituted

paper, as was proved before the Potter
| committee, and John Sherman gave
{ them offices subsequently to shut their
{ mouths. Kellogg's private secretary
| was charged with complicity in getting

Jow, including the nominees for

nothing less than the extremest.

But he and they appear to believe jthe
transfer can Kﬂ successfully accoms<"
plished. They are, however, fulli
aware of the delicacy of the task, an
when the coalition organs discuss it,
they pick and cull their words and
pare and trim their phrases with as
muckh care as is required in framing am
amendment to the Federal Constitution,
or in punctuating a Tariff' bill.

The non-professional mind can notun-
derstand the difliculties of such a situs-
tion. To say just enough, not a shade
too much; to say it at the right time,
in the right way, in the proper tone,
and to hint what it is deemed inex-
pedient to put into words—to do this,
month after month and make no blun-
ders—is to . show the possession
genius. A writer accustomed only

lain failing, and having no contract.
ead a party or faction where that

arty or faction has determined not to

» led; a writer having no ulterior de-
signs, no motives for concealment, is
quite incapable of comprehending the

ifficulties under which the coalition
organs labor in selecting from the stock
of English words available just those
words which the oceasion requires.
One who had never tried to mateh &
l.))ice of black Is, such as silk or

roadeloth, would expect to find the
match in any store, and would be
astonished, after trying at every store
in town, to learn that there are
hundreds of shades of black. The
shading of wors and phrases is
ven more varied, and we are
willing to exercise the most indulgent

of
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charity towards our moraing con-
temporary when it complains that we

do not fully *‘catch om’ to all its
delicate tints of meaning. But it is
foreigm to the purposes of this paper to
misrepresent the political editor of the
Republican, or any other person.

He has, if we understand the niatéer,
undertaken to provide a bri over
which Mr. Mahone is to march a legion
of Virginia Democrats into the Repub-
lican camp next summer. He has
charged us with misrepresenting his
position, and to avoid any nd for =&
repetition of that accusation, we will

ive his own words.  He says: “We

ave left no room for any inference that
we believed the Readjusters would sup-
port the Republican Presidential ticket
unless the party and its candidates were
clearly and unnmistakably in harmony
with them. If the National Repub-
lican Convention shall indorse the Re-
adjusters as litical friends = and
gﬁuals. the latter will = undoubt-

lyv indorse the Presidential (can-
didate of the Convention if he is not
of the element which is now in
the contraband traffic with the r-
bons.” As we understand the pro-

amme thus sketched, ¢he National

epublican Convention is'to let Editor
Gorham have a bridge in the shape of &
resolution declaring friendship and
s:'ml}]mthy for Mahone & Co. Editor
Gorham is to throw this light stracture
across the chasm, and Mahone is to
march his Democratic brethren over it
into the communion and fellowship of
the Republican household of faith. It's
a beautiful thing on paper, and there is
no doubt of its entire feasibility in all
Tespects save one, and that ig, the Demo-
cratic following of Mr. Mahone has not
consented to be thus delivered to the
enemy.— Washington Post.

o —

Dorsey and the President.

The Assistant Secretary of the Treas-
ury, the Commissioner of Pensions and
the Postmaster-General all being from
Indiana, the Republican party may in-
tend to try to carry that State with a
somewhat less outlay of money than it
cost them in 1880, Mr. Fishback of
Indianapolis, who helonged once to one
end of thesGlobe-Detnocrat of this city,
says in a recent publication that there
are signs of a policy for the future simi-
lar to that pursued in the last Presi-
dential campaign, and that **men like
Dorsey will come to Indiana again as
they came in 1880 and disburse $400,000
in the Denison House parlors, to be used
in buying votes, hiring repeaters, brib-
ing election officers to stuff ballot-boxes
and falsify election returns.”” He as-
serts that *‘ there are men high in office
because they connived at such crimes,
and it is no se¢ret that other men hon-
ored by the party are so honored main-
Iy because they aided the escape of ar-
rested felons who were hired to eome
from other States to violate the Election
laws of Indigna.” It has been
often *  charged by Democrats
that the Presidency in 1880 was
bought, and that the ' bepefi-
ciaries of the purchase, from high to
8-
dent and Vice-President, aequiesced and
approved the purchase, but it has not
before been so openly confessed and
stigmatized by any prominent Repub-
lican, It is true General Arthur inti-
mated in a post-prandial speech at Del-
monico's some months after the con-
summation of the corrupt scheme, that
he knew how it was managed and de-
clared that he and his compatriots were
deeply indebted to ex-Senator Dorsey
for his splendid services, but the tone of
his remarks on that oceasion was that
of entire approval and admiration and
not of reprehension like that of the lan-
guage quoted above. But times have
changed and men have changed with
them. Dorsey is struggling against the
bitterest adversity and with-bmt ‘iadif-
ferent chances of escaping the peniten-
tiary, his offense being the use of money
filched from the Government to save
the Republican cause in Indiana. His
bitterness against Mr. Arthur canmm

1t
Mr. Arthur had to break with his friends
or prostitute his high office. He un-
questionably chose the wiser and more

efensible part, how deslﬁicabla soever
he may appear torthose whom he aban-

fo that, I wonder? Was ever | George! I knew I'd get him if he was | atter repected failures ard successes, | S s o s wpive twentw. | UP the forred certificate. ellogg him- | 4 1'to their fate.—St JLouis Repub-
“’{g e - : : % ‘&S ’s ; ain o sarly ready : {to: pping-post to receive twenty- 5 e oned to ther . >
the fmishine so glorious or the|on the footstool. It was the merest| had again zot nearly ready to sail for | nine lashes got thirty by an error in the !self doubtless knows who is responsible | Zican.

chance though after all—confound the
telegraph! it's all a stupendous hum-
bug. . If I hadn’t been to the depot and |

for that crime.
Kellogg's claim that he ““saved the
| Rfepuhlican party in 1876" is true.—XN.
¥. Sun.

‘svobld so! Jair? Ralph Anderson was
verv sure that Heaven never came half

'Y mear earth before, and nobody seemed
t j }ined to dispate him, least of all the
““pappy liftle girl who held fast to his
.-n?lg.lli‘f it was, dear chiid!—as' per-
aps it was—the one spar on all the

1+ Miroad ocean of life that kep: ke’ from

England, when 2 new gang of miners | o S

2o ' e Sheritl”s count, and the oticial had to |
D¢ o them Tom ! * : : {

came into camp, and among the pay him $10) damages=.

Dorrance, whom he kncw at once, and |
in the cars,'l shouldn’t ha’ had him | he eagerly inquired for his wife and <]
pow.” { child. ~Alas! it was a sad blow fo his| —An English physician says that a -

*«Captain Waite has been telling me | long-deferred hope and anticipations, | woman who has a great secret and dare | —Canada hopes to get a good share
& strange story, sir,’’ taking Ralph's|the story Dorrance had to tel of the not tell it can be wade reslly id by |of the Irish emigrants. They are want-
band, cordially. **I hardly dare yet to | wreck of the Le #rnn and the death of ' keeping it =d ia the Northwest as farmers.

— An island in Vermilion Bay, on the
coast of Louisiana, has & ?:nh:l ma;;ls 0{
salt at a depth of twenty feet, so harm
that it requl:'m to be mined with dy-
namite and und in steam mills.
About two tons a day are

taken out.




